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ing to you my heart, a little too ready, perhaps,
to listen to your passion.
TAETUFFE, This language is somewhat diffi-
cult to understand, Madam; and you just now
spoke in quite a different strain*
ELMIRE. Ah! how little you know the heart of
a woman, if such a refusal makes you angry; and
how little you understand what it means to con-
vey, when it defends itself so feebly! In those
moments, our modesty always combats the tender
sentiments with which we may be inspired. What-
ever reason we may find for the passion that sub-
dues us, we always feel some shame in owning
it. We deny it at first: but in such a way as
to give you sufficiently to understand that our
heart surrenders; that, for honour's sake, words
oppose our wishes, and that such refusals promise
everything* This is, no doubt, making a somewhat
plain confession to you, and showing little re-
gard for our modesty. But, since these words
have at last escaped me, would I have been so
anxious to restrain Damis, would I, pray, have
so complacently listened, for such a long time, to
the offer of your heart, would I have taken the
matter as I have done, if the offer of that heart
had had nothing in it to please me? And, when I
myself would have compelled you to refuse the
match that had just been proposed, what ought
tins entreaty to have given you to understand,
tat tie interest I was disposed to take in you, and